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The sweeping health care bill re-
cently signed into law by President 
Obama will extend health insur-
ance coverage to an estimated 32 
million people. The bill will also 
change the health care system in 
a number of other ways, several of 
which will impact students.
While the American College 
Health Association effectively lob-
bied to help ensure that the bill did 
not hamper the ability of universi-
ties to offer health insurance plans, 
the price of these plans could po-
tentially increase. 
An Inside Higher Education ar-
ticle quoted American College 
Health Association (ACHA) Pres-
ident Jim Turner saying that, “our 
advocacy to make sure that col-
leges and universities can still of-
fer health insurance plans appears 
to be intact and we’re very pleased 
by that.”
Director and Medical Coordina-
tor of Counseling Health and Well-
ness Services (CHWS) Linda Ever-
son commented that while the bill 
does seem to raise a lot more ques-
tions than answers regarding stu-
dent health care, she feels confident 
that the ACHA will achieve its full 
agenda.
“The American College Health 
Association has been and will con-
tinue to advocate for the continu-
ation of low cost health insurance 
for college students,” Everson said.
However, as it stands now, there 
are some concerns with the lan-
guage of the bill and a lack of spe-
cifics about student health insur-
ance. 
According to The Chronicle of 
Higher Education, in the past col-
lege health insurance plans have 
been specifically exempted from 
the normal federal health care reg-
ulations, and students have been 
able to obtain lower rates due to the 
fact that they are a generally young 
and physically healthy population.
However, the new health care bill 
does not have such an exemption. It 
is thought that unless amendments 
are made, students may end up be-
ing included in a larger population 
pool where there may be a need to 
subsidize the health care needs of 
an older population that is more 
prone to health issues.
Also according to The Chroni-
cle, The American Council on Edu-
cation has said that although these 
risks to the student population are 
a real concern, students will like-
ly not face these issues until 2014. 
They anticipate that this exemption 
issue may very well be amended in 
the upcoming years before it be-
comes a real problem. The health
Puget Sound 
graduate Clin-
ton Agresti was 
awarded the pres-
tigious Thomas J. 
Watson Fellow-
ship on March 
15, 2010, giving 
him the oppor-
tunity to travel 
the world for 12 months while con-
ducting independent research on a 
proposed project. Agresti will re-
ceive a $25,000 stipend for his trav-
el and plans to study the musical 
ethnography of various tribes and 
cultures within Mongolia, Ukraine, 
Ghana and Bolivia.
“I was elated [after hearing that I 
had been awarded the fellowship],” 
Agresti said. “I’ve had a little trou-
ble registering the fact that I’m ac-
tually going to carry this thing out. 
Of course, I’m very excited, but 
also a little nervous.”
The Fellowship is awarded to 
college graduates in the year im-
mediately following their gradua-
tion. Its mission is to foster inde-
pendent, purposeful exploration 
outside the U.S. in a specific area of 
interest and to urge self-disciplined 
learning without the constraints of 
traditional educational programs.
Applicants must be nominat-
ed by their college or universi-
ty and must submit a proposal of 
their year-long study pursuit. Proj-
ects can involve any area of study 
that the student desires and have 
ranged in focus from the evolution 
of hip hop in urban communities 
to the influence of various climates 
on rural architecture.
Agresti’s project is titled “Be-
neath the Sounds: Exploring and 
Preserving the Music of Commu-
nity,” and will examine individu-
al musicians within their cultural 
context in order to better under-
stand the relationship between mu-
sic and culture. He also seeks to 
discover similarities between the 
musical inspirations of each cul-
ture.
“I am attracted to these cultures 
for a lot reasons, but mainly be-
cause of what they have in com-
mon — a rich, unique musical tra-
dition that is intimately tied to an 
agrarian way of life,” Agresti said.
Agresti was originally turned 
on to the program by Puget Sound 
professor Patrick O’Neil and was 
amazed that such an opportunity 
even exists. “It wasn’t an easy ap-
plication process, but the support 
I received from Sharon Chambers-
Gordon, David Tinsley and other 
faculty was very encouraging,” he 
said.
“From the moment I met with 
Clinton and discussed his project 
proposal I knew he was a Watson,” 
Chambers-Gordon,  Director of 
Fellowships, said. “The Watson Fel-
lowship program wants to see ap-
plicants who are not dreaming up 
their projects overnight, but have 
a ‘fire in the belly’ commitment 
to their project, whatever it may 
be. Clinton is such a person and I 
strongly believe that he fulfilled all 
those requirements and more.”
With travel experience in Cen-
tral and South America, Asia and 
Oceania, Agresti feels reason-
ably well-equipped for the jour-
ney ahead. “I certainly don’t expect 
it to be a smooth ride; I anticipate 
plenty of obstacles as well as high 
points,” he said.
Agresti remains open-minded 
about how this experience will af-
fect his life after his return to the
Facilities Services remained busy 
throughout spring break in order to 
complete a number of renovations 
to enhance the Collins Memorial 
Library and the Cellar. 
“Over the past year we have done 
a lot to get student input about the 
library spaces,” Library Director 
Jane Carlin said. “We heard that stu-
dents wanted more color, more art, 
more flexible learning spaces and 
better printers.” 
A plasma screen displaying in-
formation about library events, re-
sources and services was added to 
the Learning Commons, along with 
two new printers and additional 
seating. 
The library’s recent renovations 
also include the addition of a break 
room in the basement, which hosts a 
hot water tap for preparing hot bev-
erages, a cold water tap and a large 
table. The library has also added an-
other vending machine.
“The break and study room offers 
a place to have a snack or chat on a 
cell phone without disturbing other 
students,” Carlin said.
In order to enhance the library’s 
aesthetics, displays showcasing stu-
dent artwork were placed in the 
Learning Commons as well as in the 
Technology Center downstairs. 
Future plans include the addition 
of an elevator to the fourth floor, an 
important upgrade for improving 
accessibility for persons with dis-
abilities who currently cannot ac-
cess library resources on the fourth 
floor. 
“We are also looking at new furni-
ture and possibilities for more group 
student spaces,” said Carlin.
Many of the renovations were 
based on student feedback gathered 
in surveys, through the comment 
boxes located around the library, 
“talk back” boards and from the stu-
dent advisory committee.
“We are here for you — our goal 
is to make the library a great learn-
ing space,” Carlin said. “Keep the 
comments and ideas coming.”
The Cellar also benefited from 
a number of renovations that took 
place over spring break, mainly to 
enhance its aesthetic appeal. 
“We gave it a much-needed face-
lift,” Associate Vice President of Fa-
cilities Bob Kief said. 
The Cellar’s renovations include 
the replacement of the ceiling tracks 
and panels, the installation of new 
light fixtures, a fresh coat of paint 
on the walls and new tiles for the 
floor to replace the pre-existing car-
peting.
“We’ve been working with Facili-
ties Services for a while to try and 
come up with a good plan of at-
tack to make some essential changes 
while working with a limited bud-
get,” Matthew Getchell, Human Re-
sources Student Manager in the Cel-
lar, said. 
“We think that with the work 
done over spring break, we’ve ac-
complished that,” Getchell added.
Facilities Services has added two 
designers to its staff, making com-
pletion of on-campus projects much 
more efficient. 
“It was probably one of the 
smoothest projects we’ve had,” Kief 
said. “We prepared everything in-
house, which saved us a lot of time 
and money.”
Both the Cellar and the library 
have experienced significant im-
provements, which were made pos-
sible largely due to the hard work 
that Facilities put into these proj-
ects.
 “We would like to express our 
deep thanks to Facilities Services for 
not only completing a fantastic ren-
ovation in the Cellar, but doing so 
in a timely manner,” Getchell said. 
“The benefits to the campus com-
munity are enormous and appreci-
ated.”
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What’s in store for college students and recent 
graduates?
• Insurance companies will allow children to stay on their parents’ 
insurance plans until age 26.
• $36 billion in new spending has been directed toward Pell Grants 
for students with financial need.
• Beginning in 2014, borrowers will only need to pay 10 percent of 
their monthly income in student loan repayment. 
Update: The Cellar brightens up with a tile floor and new lighting.
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 Agresti
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Health bill passes, reforms student loans
Senior Psychology major Katie 
Stock was recently named Volun-
teer of the Year by Metro Parks Ta-
coma for her work with the Special 
Olympics program. Stock received 
the award at the Metro Parks 
Awards Ceremony in February.
 “It was definitely an honor. It 
was really cool to get,” Stock said. 
“I’ve always had an interest in 
working with behavioral issues, es-
pecially children. It’s been a really 
great fit with my interests.”
Stock began working with the 
Metro Parks Special Olympians 
during her sophomore year. Since 
its inception in 1968, the greater 
Special Olympics organization has 
grown to include more than 1.7 
million participants worldwide. 
According to the Special Olym-
pics of Washington, their goal is to 
“help bring all persons with intel-
lectual disabilities into the larger 
society under conditions whereby 
they are accepted, respected and 
given the chance to become useful 
and productive citizens.”
“I have gotten to know the 
coaches and participants very well 
over the years. It is a very gracious 
atmosphere,” Stock said. “Every-
one is so happy to be there with 
you, and their lives have been so 
challenging.”
Having run track and cross 
country for Puget Sound, Stock has 
helped coach the Special Olympics 
Track and Field, volleyball, softball 
and basketball teams. 
Aside from her weekly time 
spent coaching, Stock has also at-
tended the organization’s local 
competitions and a camping trip 
to Fort Flagler. Stock added that 
she plans to continue similar vol-
unteering in the future. 
Her academic interests helped 
steer her toward volunteering.
“Sophomore year I felt like I 
was learning a lot in class, but I 
was antsy to do more and put my 
education to work—to really ap-
ply what I was learning. I felt like I 
needed to help in some way,” Stock 
said. 
On campus, Stock mentors an 
11-year-old girl in the communi-
ty through the Kids Can Do or-
ganization. Stock said she spends 
an average of two to four hours 
a week with her mentee, a fos-
ter child whom Stock has worked 
with for almost a year. 
Stock encourages Puget Sound 
students to volunteer for Met-
ro Parks. “They’re very grateful if 
anyone is interested,” Stock said. 
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Securit y rePort
The following incidents occurred on campus and were reported to Security 
Services between March 23 and March 29, 2010:
• A student reported his bicycle stolen from the Schiff/Harrington 
breezeway. He said the bicycle was secured with a cable style lock.
• Another student reported a bicycle stolen from outside his residence 
on Union Ave. The bicycle was not secured.
• Security staff contacted two juveniles who were acting suspiciously in 
the Wyatt parking lot.
• Security and Residence Life staff contacted a student in Schiff Hall for 
suspicion of violating the University policy on marijuana use.
• A visitor to campus reported her purse was stolen from her locked 
vehicle while it was parked in the Fieldhouse lot. The purse was on the 
back seat of the vehicle.
• A student received minor injuries when he tried to break up a fight be-
tween two other students. The incident occurred outside a Union Ave. 
residence.
Crime Prevention Tips for spring break:
• Using a “U-Bolt” style lock and securing your bicycle through the 
frame to a storage rack is highly recommended. 
• Remember to use the safety escort service provide by Security Ser-
vices. To request a ride, call Security Services at 253.879.3311.
• Report suspicious activity immediately to Security Services. To do this 
quickly, store the campus emergency number (253.879.3311) in your 
telephone.
Courtesy of Todd A. Badham, Director of Security Services
Tacoma streetcar initiative glides forward
U.S. in August 2011. “I can see 
graduate school or law school as 
a possible career path, but playing 
and writing music will probably 
always be an integral part of my 
life,” he said.
The University of Puget Sound 
has had 21 Watson Fellows since 
it became affiliated with the foun-
dation in 1993 and has produced 
at least one fellow nearly each year 
since that time. 
WATSON
CONTiNuEd FROM pAgE 1
On Feb. 26, Tacoma’s “Bring Back 
the Streetcar!” initiative moved a 
step closer to working its way onto 
the city ballot with approval from 
City Attorney Janean Parker. 
The initiative seeks to reintro-
duce the use of historic, electrici-
ty-powered streetcars in the down-
town area as well as to extend the 
LINK light rail transit system in the 
downtown area into the surround-
ing neighborhood business dis-
tricts.
According to Tacoma Streetcar, 
a website advocating for the initia-
tive, Tacoma once had one of the 
most extensive streetcar systems 
in the country but the system was 
scrapped in 1938 because of per-
ceptions that it was old-fashioned. 
“Now, over 100 years after the 
first streetcars ran in Tacoma, the 
need for a user-friendly mass tran-
sit system is upon us again,” the site 
said.
Backers of the initiative are look-
ing to recapture this lost facet of Ta-
coma’s past, reduce auto emissions, 
re-connect Tacoma’s business dis-
tricts and encourage economic re-
vitalization.
The initiative predicts that im-
mediate expansion of the street-
car system would begin at the S. 
9th & Commerce St. station, head 
north past Old City Hall and into 
the Stadium district. It would then 
continue up N. 1st to Division and 
eventually 6th Ave. The initia-
tive identifies Upper Tacoma, Old 
Town and the Lincoln Internation-
al District as possible candidates 
for streetcar expansion in the com-
ing decades. 
The initiative proposes a .2 per-
cent increase in the city sales tax 
fund its implementation.
Criticism of the initiative has 
been largely focused at its proposed 
areas for expansion because the in-
tiative would largely benefit the 
North End. Others claim that the 
proposed expansion areas do not 
have adequate population density 
to merit the introduction of street-
cars. 
On Exit 133, a blog dedicated to 
politics, civic involvement, urban 
development and the arts in the Ta-
coma area, one blogger identified 
as “Jake” took issue with the pro-
posed expansion to 6th Ave. “6th 
Ave. has not shown us any density. 
Even with the real estate boom only 
a handful of medium density town 
homes were built,” Jake said.
Senior Abbey Prest looks for-
ward to the prospect of an expand-
ed streetcar system.
“I think, if implemented effec-
tively, the streetcar plan could be 
really fun and helpful, particular-
ly if I stay in the Tacoma area and 
work downtown,” Prest said.
HEALTH CARE
CONTiNuEd FROM pAgE 1
bill has significant implications for 
students outside the realm of health 
insurance, mainly in restructuring 
federal student loans. 
Puget Sound Associate Vice Pres-
ident for Student Financial Services 
Maggie Mittuch noted, “The biggest 
change that the bill presents is the 
elimination of federal loans through 
private lenders and the mandatory 
move to loans originated by the De-
partment of Education.” 
In addition to switching to a fed-
eral direct loan program, students 
with higher financial need will ben-
efit from Pell Grant increases. 
Pell Grants will be raised from 
$5,550 for the coming academic 
year to $5,925 by 2017, and more 
students will become eligible for full 
Pell Grants. 
Good news is also in store for fu-
ture graduates who will be repaying 
student loans. Beginning in 2014, 
graduates will have the opinion to 
sign up for an “income-based repay-
ment plan,” which will enable their 
monthly loan payments to be lim-
ited to 10 percent of their income. 
This is significantly lower than the 
current 15 percent cap. 
This bill has been hotly debat-
ed, with resulting polarization that 
is mirrored to some extent by the 
Puget Sound student population.
2008 Puget Sound graduate Lance 
Watanabe shared his concerns about 
financing the sweeping health care 
reform. 
Watanabe recognizes that better 
health insurance coverage undeni-
ably benefits previously ignored citi-
zens, but he worries about where the 
money will come from. 
“Since there is no free lunch, who 
will pay for these benefits?” Wa-
tanabe asked. 
“It will cost nearly $100 billion in 
taxpayer money, and in a struggling 
economy, raising taxes is not moving 
in the right direction,” he said. “To 
rebound from a struggling econo-
my, you must reduce taxes and cre-
ate incentives for citizens to join the 
workforce,” Watanabe added.
Senior Matt Muhr sees the new 
bill in a more positive light. “There 
is no denying that the costs of the 
health care bill are very high, but 
our country is long overdue for a 
major health care reform, and this is 
a great first step in the right direc-
tion,” Muhr said.
Stock receives metro 
parks volunteer award
By MIKE KNAPE
Philanthropy: Stock helps 
with Special Olympics events.
“Everyone is so happy to 
be there with you, and 
their lives have been so 
challenging.”
—Katie Stock
PHOTO COURTESy/kATIE STOCk
By BRAD RICE
more inFo: 
Visit the Fellowships & 
Scholarships page at the Puget 
Sound website, or go to 
watsonfellowship.org
more inFo: 
Many volunteer and internship 
opportunities are available 
through Tacoma Metro Parks. 
Visit their website at 
metroparkstacoma.org for more 
information
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Moustache Power: Ron Jeremy is one celebrity consistently donning the moustache, influencing perceptions of others sporting them.
PHOTO COURTESY/WIKIMEDIA.ORG
Cycles of fashion predict return of 
controversial yet beloved facial hair
By jOSEPHINE MILLER
To many of you, reading The 
Trail seems unnecessary, writ-
ing a letter to the editor an 
even greater misuse of precious 
homework time. Still, you pick 
up your copy on Friday morn-
ing, if only to read the Hey 
Yous. The rest of the pages that 
surround that glorious page of 
anonymous notes of admiration 
and ridicule seem frivolous, un-
necessary, pathetic. 
Take a moment to consider 
just how many of your friends 
and classmates have devoted 
their equally precious time to 
get that paper into your hands. 
If only out of some base level 
of respect for your colleagues, 
consider flipping through those 
pages. 
All semester long, we have 
worked very hard to make you 
think, to spur you into action, 
to offend you. Still, we have 
only received 16 letters to the 
editor. Not a single one of these 
letters was written in response 
to one of the Opinions section 
articles. Is it true that, this en-
tire semester, every opinion 
we’ve published is so perfect-
ly correct that you can’t form a 
single intelligible response? Or 
do you just not have the guts to 
tell us so?
This is a sign of a greater 
problem. We are complacent, 
we agree more often than we 
differ; critical thought is some-
thing we reserve for class time. 
Even in matters of principle, 
many students here seem per-
fectly happy to swim with the 
current. 
Many students here fancy this 
community a liberal hotbed of 
political activity. Although I was 
not here, I’m told that the cam-
pus went crazy when Obama 
was elected, but, from what I’ve 
seen of this largely apathetic 
and inactive student body, such 
a jamboree seems unlikely. 
On Election Day 2009, when 
I was the only person in my en-
tire residence hall watching the 
election results, it became pain-
fully clear that, around here, 
uniformity dominates subver-
sion and complacency domi-
nates curiosity. 
This newspaper has the po-
tential to be a great forum for 
students to respectfully voice 
their complaints, beliefs, atti-
tudes and judgments, and re-
ceive equally thoughtful re-
sponses from fellow students. 
Our grades do not depend on 
our participation. No professor, 
grade book in hand, is standing 
over you, evaluating whether 
your comments are fully devel-
oped. We have nothing to lose. 
If readership truly is as low as 
we fear, the chances of social os-
tracism, too, are very slim.
I have heard plenty of criti-
cism of this paper: that it’s a 
joke, a waste of the paper it’s 
printed on. The only thing that 
can make it better, something 
more worthy of acclaim, is your 
participation. 
To be frank, I do not ques-
tion the strength of your con-
victions; I wonder if you have 
them.
Have I offended you? Tell me 
so. I would love nothing more 
than to be proven wrong. It 
would be a shame to win this 
argument.
local 
students 
apathetic
I’ve come to believe, however, 
through careful observation and 
pop anthropology, that there are 
certain fashions that never really 
die. They seem subject more to a 
sort of Hindu-style cycle of death 
and rebirth, cropping up across 
time and space in various and 
sometimes difficult-to-trace in-
carnations. 
Take plaid, for instance. Who 
would have thought that the wo-
ven pattern on skirts for men 
from the Scottish Highlands, 
worn traditionally for a mil-
lennium, would appear in such 
lofty houses of fashion as Ur-
ban Outfitters circa 2007? Why 
is the overgrown-sideburn look, 
favored by tycoons and heads of 
state throughout the late 19th cen-
tury, so popular with contempo-
rary young men exploring their 
newly-acquired facial hair op-
tions? Garage rock, which was 
thought dead as soon as “Sgt. 
Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club 
Band” was released, saw a rebirth 
in the punk movement of the late 
‘70s and continued to expand its 
creative territory in bands like 
the White Stripes and the Strokes 
with the digital music revolution 
at the turn of the new century. 
The point I am trying to make 
is that certain styles and trends 
are so basic, so ingrained in west-
ern culture, that they inevitably 
make a comeback. The mous-
tache is one of these, albeit one 
that provokes particularly vehe-
ment opinions. To our genera-
tion, the moustache has associa-
tions ranging from out-of-touch 
Dads clinging to their glory days, 
70s porn stars, highway patrol 
officers, and of course, the pen-
cil-sketched pedophiles whom 
Nancy Grace so relishes in righ-
teously condemning.
(Side note: I think this last one 
speaks more to our culture’s mor-
bid, Puritanical obsession with 
rape and pedophilia than the 
merits of the moustache itself. I 
think Darald, the hapless newly-
wed from the movie “Forgetting 
Sarah Marshall,” put it best when 
explaining his love of Sarah’s 
fictional CSI spoof: “I love her 
show. When they mix the sexual-
ity and the violence? I like that.”) 
Will Ferrell’s character in “An-
chorman,” Ron Burgundy, drew a 
significant portion of his come-
dic appeal from the premise that 
the moustache is an absurd fash-
ion choice. 
What all this tells me is that 
the moustache is currently at the 
low point in its karmic cycle. Af-
ter all, if growing a moustache 
means risking being compared 
to the Brawny towel mascot or 
the rotating lineup of guest stars 
on “To Catch A Predator,” then 
there’s nowhere to go but up.
Trends become trendy precisely 
because they defy, and thus grad-
ually seem cooler than the status 
quo and at the moment, the sta-
tus quo is very anti-’stache. I pre-
dict that the moustache is on the 
precipice of a major comeback, 
precisely because it is so lambast-
ed at present.
Think about it — truly subver-
sive styles are so difficult to come 
by these days. Dyeing your hair 
and piercing your face really is 
not the shocker that it once was. 
Nowadays, girls cut their hair 
short and guys grow it out long 
without having to really chal-
lenge social norms. The idea of 
mainstream is hardly relevant in 
our culture anymore, as technol-
ogy has expanded our entertain-
ment and lifestyle options, final-
ly starting to catch them up with 
society’s inherent diversity. 
But the moustache is panned 
almost across the board — which, 
to me, gives it legitimate cred. It 
is a facial hairstyle that is actu-
ally subversive, which actually 
takes some cojones to wear.
It takes a particularly noncon-
formist brand of bravery to smile 
genuinely at people in super-
markets who pull their children 
closer when you and your hairy 
lip pass by — the kind which, in 
my opinion, is all too rare these 
days. 
If my own ’stache weren’t so 
embarrassingly sparse, I would 
wear it proudly. But my hope is 
that it fills in over the next few 
years, just in time to ride the cut-
ting edge of fashion.
“After all, if growing a 
moustache means risking 
being compared to the 
Brawny towel mascot or the 
rotating lineup of guest stars 
on ‘To Catch A Predator,’ 
then there’s nowhere to go 
but up.”
By ZANE MuLLER
I have always been fascinated by the root causes of fashion trends. Seemingly arbitrary, people’s stylistic choices f luctuate wildly between and within generations, social groups and geographic 
regions. Yesterday’s trucker hat is today’s, well, 
trucker hat (eek!) for reasons both obscure and, on 
the surface, illogical; certain trends seem to have life 
spans comparable to leftover sushi. The fickleness of 
the masses has only been exacerbated by the Internet, 
accelerating fads around the circle of life of public 
consciousness.
What Do You Think?
If you have a strong reaction to an article, e-mail us at 
trailops@pugetsound.edu and share your voice with us. We 
will select responses each week to publish in the next issue.
Interested in Campus Journalism?
ASUPS is currently accepting applications for The Trail’s 
2010-11 Editor in Chief. Visit the ASUPS website at 
http://asups.ups.edu to learn more or apply.
Moustache currently at low point, scheduled for comeback
By LIZZIE LOMBARDI
Everyone who rides the bus has a 
story about some crazy guy with in-
visible friends or that old lady who 
never seems to get off, yet most rid-
ers seclude themselves from inter-
acting with their quirky compatriot 
bus-users through multimedia dis-
tractions like music or cell phones. 
Or, and this is simply disappoint-
ing, people sit in a vegetative state 
of boredom and miss the opportu-
nity to acknowledge and connect 
with other people in favor of noth-
ing more interesting than contem-
plation of the distant skyline or the 
stain on their sneakers. 
Each human is not an island, de-
spite the inherent egotism of our 
consciousness, unless isolation is 
chosen. Why choose to remain se-
cluded within yourself if the oppor-
tunity to socialize presents itself so 
very easily, as it does upon a pub-
lic bus?
The day after Thanksgiving, I 
climbed aboard the Olympia Ex-
press and was lucky to get a seat. 
My neighbor was an elderly black 
man with a bemused smile and a 
scarred up face. Clearly, he had no-
ticed that other riders had chosen to 
stand rather than share his seat and 
was finding some perverse humor 
in the situation. After a brief peri-
od of awkward silence, he casually 
asked me where I was going, and 
I politely reciprocated the formal-
ity, and forty-five minutes later we 
were swapping book recommenda-
tions and discussing his difficulties 
in finding a job as a Vietnam veter-
an with psychology degree and se-
vere PTSD. 
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FdA endorses discrimination against gay men
By MICHAEL AIYAR
Apparently, discrimination is le-
gal in the United States. At least ac-
cording to the Federal Drug Admin-
istration.
If you are a man who has, or has 
ever had, sex with another man after 
1977, you are permanently barred 
from giving blood. The FDA ex-
plains that this archaic policy makes 
the United States blood pool safer. 
“[Men who have sex with men] are, 
as a group, at increased risk for HIV, 
Hepatitis B and certain other in-
fections that can be transmitted by 
transfusion,” according to the FDA. 
At one time, when the scientific 
community did not know any bet-
ter, the above statement could be 
taken to be true. When this poli-
cy was enacted in the 1980s, blood 
banks lacked the ability to consis-
tently test for HIV and other dis-
eases, and the only real way to make 
sure blood was safe was to discour-
age large amounts of potentially in-
fected people from donating. There 
was also a mass panic surrounding 
the AIDS epidemic, and misguided 
fears about how the disease is spread 
made homophobia rampant.
While I can somewhat see the mo-
tivation for such a policy — to keep 
the blood banks as safe as possible 
no matter the effect on civil rights — 
I still do not agree with it.
Scientific knowledge has changed 
drastically since the 1980s. HIV test-
ing is now quick and accurate. The 
risk of the test failing is one in two 
million. There is no need to discrim-
inate against an entire population. 
I fail to see the logic in a policy 
that excludes so many potential do-
nors. Many men who have sex with 
men are not promiscuous and have 
been in committed relationships for 
many years. Even they cannot give 
blood, while a man who has hun-
dreds of sexual partners who are fe-
male can donate blood any time he 
wants.
This policy is as outdated as it is 
discriminatory. To start, this entire 
denial is based on self-reported evi-
dence. Only men who admit to hav-
ing sex with men are excluded from 
donating. There are many men who 
choose not to admit to their sexual 
practices, and their blood does not 
seem to have tainted the blood sup-
ply. Why? Because rapid HIV tests 
are used and can detect HIV and 
other diseases in any donor, not just 
gay men — and blood that fails the 
test can be discarded.
I am by no means saying that 
blood centers should not take every 
precaution to make sure that donors 
are disease-free, but why should one 
of those precautions be specifical-
ly excluding gay men? I see no dif-
ference between the likelihood of a 
man who has sex with multiple male 
partners being a carrier for HIV 
than the likelihood of a woman who 
has sex with multiple male partners 
becoming a carrier.
Similarly, why is it that only men 
who have sex with men are at a high-
er risk? Men who have sex with 
multiple female partners are just as 
at risk. If the FDA is going to have 
a policy against men who have sex 
with men, then, using the same log-
ic, it should also have a policy against 
men who have sex with multiple fe-
male partners, because they pose the 
same risks.
A group of 16 senators, including 
Democratic Senator John Kerry and 
Independent Bernie Sanders, have 
enough sense to realize the absurdity 
of the FDA’s policy and have written 
a letter urging the FDA to remove it, 
and I agree with the senators.
So do the Red Cross, the Human 
Rights Campaign, the Internation-
al Blood Association and America’s 
Blood Centers, an organization that 
provides half of the nation’s blood 
supply. In a statement to the FDA 
made in March of 2006, the Amer-
ican Red Cross said that the FDA’s 
policy is “medically and scientifical-
ly unwarranted.”
Senators Kerry and Sanders be-
lieve that President Obama, who has 
been quoted as saying that “[he] is 
interested in looking at all the poli-
cies that have a discriminatory ef-
fect,” will review the FDA’s policy 
and take steps to have it revoked. 
The FDA is currently in the process 
of evaluating the senators’ claims.
The FDA needs to wake up and 
end the homophobic and scientifi-
cally unfounded policy excluding 
gay men from donating. Rather than 
keeping the blood pool from being 
infected, as the FDA claims the pol-
icy does, it serves only to promote 
a misguided, anti-scientific opinion 
that men who have sex with multi-
ple men are more likely to have HIV 
than men who have sex with multi-
ple women. Let’s make sure the FDA 
gets its facts straight.
Let Everyone Help: Current policies prohibit gay men from helping others by donating blood.
Dear Editor,
In response to Lizzie Lombardi’s ed-
itorial regarding missionaries involved 
in foreign aid, we would like to discuss 
what we feel are some generalizations 
and assumptions expressed in her ar-
ticle. Lombardi criticizes missionaries 
working abroad as condemning of the 
other culture through their Christian 
beliefs, which implicitly comprise eco-
nomic and cultural advantages. She 
stresses the “danger” of non-secular 
foreign aid, suggesting that the nega-
tive repercussions of missionary work 
undermine the benefits. According to 
Lombardi, these repercussions include 
“empty promises” which could gener-
ate false hope. Whether these promis-
es of Christianity are true is arguable, 
and hope is false only if it is perceived 
to be so. However, to say that mission-
aries offer empty promises is to dis-
credit any good that missionaries do, 
like sponsoring orphans of disease and 
violence or teaching farming commu-
nities sustainable and developmen-
tal agricultural methods. Undoubted-
ly, there are Christians who reinforce 
this image of converting people while 
implicitly presenting economic re-
wards. These people have clearly mis-
represented the relationship between 
wealth and religion. If Christians are 
truly practicing what they believe, 
they should simply love people, as Je-
sus modeled. There are numerous 
nonprofit organizations and social 
justice advocates who serve the poor, 
fight human trafficking, rescue chil-
dren from sex slavery, and promote 
peace.  Conversion is not their priority. 
For example, in 1997, Gary Haugen, a 
lawyer at the U.S. Department of Jus-
tice and as the United Nations’ Investi-
gator in charge in the aftermath of the 
Rwandan genocide, founded Interna-
tional Justice Mission as a nonprofit 
organization that seeks to rescue vic-
tims of human rights abuse. Though it 
is a Christian-based organization, IJM 
rescues these victims not because they 
want to promote a religion, but be-
cause they believe in justice and equal-
ity. Organizations like the IJM do not 
try to fix a long-term problem through 
the use of a “gaggle of Christian teens” 
handing out shoes or nailing a couple 
nails into a wall. IJM and groups like it 
see beyond the symptoms of the cur-
rent conditions. IJM works to build 
networks with aftercare and other so-
cial service and government provid-
ers to ensure long-term care of cli-
ents, regardless of their religion, race, 
or gender. IJM secures prosecutions 
of perpetrators while contributing to 
positive structural change through 
on-the-ground involvement with the 
casework, courts and people of lo-
cal justice systems around the world. 
Therefore, to say that non-secular 
foreign aid is dangerous devalues the 
hope that is brought through human-
itarian work of groups like the IJM, 
even if there is a possibility of a mis-
conception of the connection between 
religion and socioeconomic factors. 
The possibility of misunderstanding 
the religion-socioeconomics relation-
ship can be minimized by missionar-
ies’ conscious efforts to steer clear of 
an attitude that creates a hierarchy of 
beliefs. It is unreasonable to deny the 
extensive amount of good done by 
Christian-based organizations.
—Mallory Gliko and Benita Ki
New Friends: You never know who you’ll meet on the bus.
Buses facilitate human connectionsl et ter to the editor
Christian 
foreign aid 
does good
Perhaps it is a sign of how sheltered 
my life has been, but I bid Rodney fare-
well with a slightly better understand-
ing of how complicated the lives of old 
people can be, and I was invigorated by 
the fortunate friendship that had both 
started and ended within a single bus 
ride. 
Not every interaction will be so 
meaningful or enriching — in fact, few 
of them are. But there is something to 
be learned or appreciated from every 
person on every bus, and since every-
one is stuck together anyway, why not 
enjoy each other’s company and ac-
knowledge your shared humanity? It’s 
usually more fun than sitting quietly 
on your own.
Sure, it’s a bit scary to strike up a con-
versation with a complete stranger who 
may or may not welcome the interac-
tion, but you have nothing to lose and 
everything to gain from doing so. Even 
if the reaction amounts to nothing but 
a grouchy mumble or a dirty glare, you 
have made the effort to break the mo-
notony of your routine self and extend-
ed friendly empathy where none is ex-
pected. 
If conversation doesn’t feel quite 
right, interact passively and indulge in 
some covert eaves-dropping; simply 
acknowledging the presence of oth-
er beings around you is a step away 
from egotism (a serious bane of selfish 
youth). There are some truly dramatic 
plot lines unfolding all around if only 
you pay attention. 
Next time that big, boxy chariot 
puffs to a stop before you, bolster your 
confidence and step aboard with the 
intention of communication. Take a 
seat by somebody who looks interest-
ing, and instead of hiding inside your 
iPod or behind a book, get to know an-
other human being. 
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“HEY YOU,” Girl I saw walk-
ing down 14th street. You were 
wearing yellow and a mini-skirt. 
I tipped my hat and you waved. 
I’m sorry if I stared, but you are 
beautiful and you made my day. 
You saw which house I was at...If 
you’re interested.
“HEY YOU,” my cute chemistry 
TA, lose the doofy haircut already 
and let’s titrate sometime! ;)
“HEY YOU,” UW boy, I can’t 
believe I did all of that for a $3 
americano.  I mean really, you at 
least owe me dinner now.
“HEY YOU,” ten a.m. vaquero, I 
think you’re really guapo. 
“HEY YOU,” Boy in the crocs! 
I think your smile is super sweet! 
Smile at me sometime at break-
fast!
“HEY YOU,” dude near the sub 
side of Trimble always blast-
ing your rap music. TURN IT 
DOWN. People from the base-
ment to the 3rd floor can hear it. I 
can hear your music through my 
ear plugs and it’s starting to drive 
me crazy!
“HEY YOU,” Hey Yous. You 
were better when people didn’t 
take you so FUCKING SERI-
OUSLY.
“HEY YOU,” mreh mreh mreh, 
mreh, mreh mreh. Mreh.
“HEY YOU,” girl in the library 
who was watching MST3K while 
writing a paper, you are officially 
my favorite.
“HEY YOU,” couple that’s mak-
ing out in the library study carrel! 
You know there’s a couch upstairs, 
right?
“HEY YOU,” kid reading 
manga on the library computers. 
You make me feel slightly better 
about having Darth Vader as my 
desktop picture.
“HEY YOU,” Cool Runnings 
girl, thank you for your floor and 
being a good friend to me while 
I flipped out. “Sanka... you dead? 
Ya, mon.”
“HEY YOU,” come to ‘Mix It 
Up’ on April 14th to try out some 
new tasty and healthy eating op-
tions!
“HEY YOU,” Diversions cus-
tomers, if you steal our for-here 
mugs, at least don’t be so stupid as 
to use them in the cafe! (aka girl 
who stole our seahorse mug!) 
“HEY YOU,” UPS, Congratu-
lations on hosting the National 
Bioethics Conference. It was a 
complete success!
“HEY YOU,” Spanish buddy, 
you are pretty awesome. Just 
saying.
“HEY YOU,” Keech stop look-
ing at my Kooch! 
“HEY YOU,” Dolphin lover... 
they love you back.
“HEY YOU,” tall U-chorale 
skateboarder. We should watch 
Glee together! You’re cute!
“HEY YOU,” Meow! I am so 
lucky to have such a talented Big! 
I love you loads! TTF.
“HEY YOU,” Organizers, speak-
ers, planners and spectators of the 
NUBC...thank you all so much 
for being involved!
“HEY YOU,” weird screeching 
noise in North Quad, what are 
you and can you please stop?
“HEY YOU,” sailor hat-kid, we 
miss your hat. Ahoy matey! Just 
keep swimmin, love your fans.
“HEY YOU,” A-Phi cookie 
monsters. I love you girls! Eat as 
many cookies as you want! Eat a 
hundred!
“HEY YOU,” spicy Jewish girl 
who sits across from me in The-
atre history. Maybe we could read 
a play sometime.
“HEY YOU,” tall, skinny fresh-
man in U.T. and theatre, you’re 
adorable.
“HEY YOU,” Mr. Bojangles, I 
wish you could see this so you 
would know that I no longer re-
gret having 20+ people watch my 
walk of shame. Call me? 
“HEY YOU,” Blue Eyes, your 
intentful gaze creeps me out and 
excites me.
“HEY YOU,” Girl Talk stage 
diver, my nose and brain still 
hurt. So, thanks for that. 
“HEY YOU,” beautiful Pi Phi 
who works in the art building, 
you are real fine. I’d let you paint 
my portrait any day.
“HEY YOU,” Spock-look-alike 
from Sigma Chi... you turn me 
on.
“HEY YOU,” beautiful Diver-
sions Pi Phi, I hear you are finally 
on the market. A lot of men are 
happy.
“HEY YOU,” tall blonde fresh-
man, you are a real eye catcher!
“HEY YOU,” sexy Asian mis-
tress of the lights. Lemme tell you 
a secret. You can read me a fairy 
tale any time.
“HEY YOU,” you are not only 
my craziest friend... but out of 
all my girl friends I’m sure you 
were the best to make out with. 
Bahahaha! 
“HEY YOU,” Crew, what the 
fuck does ROOH mean?! It’s 
weird. Stop! 
“HEY YOU,” lacrosse player, I’ll 
drink your hazelnut latte any day. 
“HEY YOU,” Theta new mem-
bers, congrats on initiation! You 
are wonderful!
“HEY YOU,” school, why did 
you put all that shit back into the 
room behind the info center? I 
liked playing in there when it was 
empty. 
“HEY YOU,” “Anything Goes” 
sailor, you can row my boat any 
day. 
“HEY YOU,” Masturbate in 
the Library Club, meeting next 
Friday. 
“HEY YOU,” you’re the best big 
sis, and you’re a brunette from 
Denver.
“HEY YOU,” Crew, you’re 
a creepy cult, and your neon 
clothes aren’t cool. 
“HEY YOU,” Callate! Sincerely 
your Spanish 260B Class. No nos 
importa lo que dices!
“HEY YOU,” I want your sea-
men all to myself.
“HEY YOU,” I like the way you 
2 Boom Shake drop... don’t stop 
bouncin’ up and down like yo 
mama, cuz we raw.
“HEY YOU,” N.J. baristuff. Let’s 
smush in the sexpress beans. 
“HEY YOU,” “Anything Goes” 
audience members. The overture 
is part of the play. Don’t talk dur-
ing it, it’s beautiful.
“HEY YOU,” Miss sly like a fox 
Cellar worker, you can scoop my 
ice cream any day!
“HEY YOU,” Bahai club, even 
on the shittest day you manage to 
make me smile! I love you guys!
“HEY YOU,” sexy RDG cho-
reographers... You guys are my 
shooting stars. <3
“HEY YOU,” you are the 
chicken in my chimichanga.
“HEY YOU,” we built this city 
on rock and roll and a variety of 
steel alloys.
Want to submit a Hey You? 
E-mail 
trailheyyou@pugetsound.edu 
or put one in the box in 
Diversions.
This section is designated as an 
anonymous public forum for 
student voices.
Hey Yous do not reflect opinions 
held by the Trail, ASUPS, or the 
University.
We will not publish names of 
individuals.
Questionable entries will be 
subject to the guidelines of the 
Student Integrity Code.
g r i Z Z  l i S t
Submit your posts to:
trailheyyou@pugetsound.edu.
Your post should include a brief description, a category 
(Sale, Service or Event) and a campus e-mail address.
We will run your ads for two weeks, but feel free to post 
them again.
Sales: 
• Subletter needed this summer! 21st and Law-
rence! $400 a month!
E-mail: tvollmer@pugetsound.edu
• Seeking a summer subletter. $400 a month for a 
single room in an adorable apartment: The Squire! 
11th & Alder.
 E-mail: lvendl@pugetsound.edu
Services: 
• Lessons? Projects? Charity? Submit now!
Events:
• Foolish Pleasures Student Film Festival
April 2, 9 p.m. in Marshall Hall.
Come see films created by Puget Sound students. 
All submissions will be evaluated by a panel of 
judges made up of professors and community 
members. Trophies will be given based on differ-
ent aspects of production, and the film voted Best 
Picture will receive a prize. Produced in Associa-
tion with ASUPS : Campus Films : Praxis Imago
 E-mail: bsullivan@pugetsound.edu
• Ubiquitous They presents ¡Carlos! and the Sick-
est. Cereal. Ever. A sketch comedy show full of 
nice laughters, cool items and many jokes! 
Enjoy it on these days: April 1 & 2 @ 7 p.m., April 
3 @ 5 p.m. in Rausch Auditorium. Bring a couple 
bucks to donate!
 E-mail: athornton@pugetsound.edu
www.GrandCinema.com
Tickets are
$6.50 with 
your 
student ID!
one week 
only!
THE GHOST 
WRITER (PG-13)
Fri-Sun: 12:45, 3:30, 6:15, 9:00
Mon-Wed: 3:30, 6:15, 9:00
Thurs: 12:45, 3:30, 6:15, 9:00
THE LAST STATION (R)
Fri: 2:00, 6:50
Sat/Sun: 11:30a, 2:00, 6:50
Mon-Thurs: 2:00, 6:50
THE RUNAWAYS (R)
Fri-Thurs: 4:35, 9:15
A PROPHET (R)
Fri-Thurs: *1:40, 6:50, 8:00
* A discussion will follow Saturday’s 1:40pm showing
CRAZY HEART (R)
Fri-Thurs: 4:25, 9:10
SWEETGRASS (NR)
Fri: 2:15, 7:00
               Sat/Sun: 11:45a, 2:15, 7:00
                Mon-Thurs: 2:15, 7:00
The Puget Sound Trail
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I saw a f lash of gold among 
the foliage ahead of me, and I 
stumbled through the thorny 
underbrush toward the spot. 
Ivy caught my legs as I did, and 
I went falling into a small clear-
ing an arm length from the bird 
— he was looking crazed and 
mean. He took a few awkward 
hobbling steps toward me and 
drew blood when I tried to grab 
at him. With a laugh he called 
my name and took to the sky, 
f lying farther into the woods 
before drifting down into a 
crash landing a short distance 
away. I unwound the ivy from 
around my legs and picked up a 
large long stick. 
Goodbird had started up 
laughing again as I struggled 
through more thorns and ivy 
to reach the bird’s new loca-
tion. As I entered the new clear-
ing he took off again, staying 
just ahead of me. By now, my 
hair was matted with leaves, 
and briars clung to my shirt. 
On one leg blood was clotting 
from where a stick had jabbed 
it, and I had scratches that ran 
the length of my body. The area 
where Goodbird had bitten me 
was still bleeding. 
My grandmother got the ma-
caw on the cheap. Usually they 
run over $1,000, but at the Dux-
bury police auction, bidding on 
the five pound blue-and-gold 
parrot started at $75, and my 
grandmother walked away with 
a South American Parrot for a 
suspiciously low $250. 
Goodbird, as my grandmoth-
er called him, had likely expe-
rienced an unknown number of 
abuses at the hands of whatever 
criminals had held him before 
the police decided to appropri-
ate him. The name, Goodbird, 
was an unintentionally iron-
ic ref lection on the nature of 
the bird. It was what my grand-
mother cooed to the creature 
every time it bit her. 
Although Goodbird was lo-
quacious and learned the names 
of everyone who came into the 
house more than twice, the 
closest he had managed to come 
to learning his own name was 
“badbird,” which he would re-
peat end over end after bit-
ing someone — something he 
appeared to take a lot of plea-
sure in doing. Here is a short 
list of other things that Good-
bird appeared to enjoy: break-
ing things, picking locks, chas-
ing cats, spilling food, shitting 
on the f loor, pacing screaming, 
and chewing on walls and fur-
niture. After accomplishing any 
of these things, Goodbird also 
enjoyed laughing.
The rest of the family was op-
posed to the macaw, and not just 
because it was pathologically 
violent. It would intermittent-
ly let out ear-splitting 130 deci-
bel screams that could be heard 
from across the neighborhood, 
and which, once, drove my aunt 
into an emotional breakdown 
after she had been living in the 
house for a month. 
In addition, the fact that my 
grandmother had embarked 
on an eighty-year commitment 
to a creature that existed in a 
perpetual state of toddlerhood 
when she herself was in her sev-
enties and slipping into senility 
was perceived by her children as 
a passive-aggressive way to pun-
ish them from beyond the grave. 
Among the family my grandfa-
ther was perhaps the only one 
tolerant of my grandmother’s 
new purchase, but then he was 
deaf.
Today, I was in the woods 
chasing a f lying irate bird with 
the mental capacity of an infant 
because no one had been will-
ing to get bitten clipping Good-
bird’s wings. My mother had 
been bringing Goodbird out-
side when he f lew away. As she 
stepped outside onto the porch 
Goodbird lifted up off of the 
perch and f lew up and over the 
roof of the house. His 3-foot 
unclipped wingspan dipped in 
the warm humid air. My mother 
and I watched him f ly off with-
out comment until the silence 
was broken by a loud yell from 
within the house.
“Connie! Your daughter lost 
the bird! She lost the bird!” 
cried my grandfather, who ev-
idently had been watching the 
encounter take place from his 
second f loor bedroom window.
My mother swore and spun at 
me.
“Go find the damn bird,” she 
hissed. “This is not my fault.”
So here I was in the woods. 
Bleeding, dirty, probably cov-
ered in poison ivy and being 
taunted by a brightly colored, 
violent South American parrot.
As I tracked him to a clear-
ing for the third time, I took off 
my shirt to use as a net. This 
time he had landed among the 
small branches of a downed 
poplar and was stuck trying to 
find footing amongst the small 
branches. Goodbird stared at 
me and let out a hiss as I got 
closer. Feeling crazed myself, I 
egged him on by cawing back at 
him and then threw my t-shirt 
over the bird.
A struggle ensued and a few 
minutes later I emerged from 
the bushes back onto my grand-
mother’s property with a wrig-
gling screaming bindle-stick 
held ahead of me.
Stripping life down for the stories
It’s the same teller I see every time 
I go to the bank. If we were friends, 
I’d tell her about my mission, and to 
wear her hair down more often. Tell-
ing her my plans would just make 
the exchange awkward. She doesn’t 
have to know this much about me. 
And as it is, her hair is pulled back, 
tight, a plastic hair shell against her 
head. She’s wearing one of those tat-
too chokers, woven plastic stretched 
around her neck, popular when I 
was in middle school.
Maybe she hates change as much 
as I do. I shop for clothing all the 
time, but wear the same dozen ar-
ticles of clothing until holes make it 
indecent to do so. Every morning I 
eat a pesto bagel with cream cheese 
at the Oppenheimer Café. And for 
the past four years I’ve been threat-
ening to cut my hair off, start fresh. 
The most I’ve mustered is a three-
inch trim.
And yet, somehow, mundane 
as my life can be, I’ve managed to 
achieve a reputation of having a 
good story. I talk a lot, and I repeat 
myself, but the attention has only 
gone to my head. At first, my dumb 
mistakes in life, love and music were 
turned into a coping mechanism by 
adding pauses, inflection and self-
deprecating humor. It worked.
But now it’s a problem. I have a 
compulsive need for a good story. 
In lessons, when asked to perform 
something I can’t, I share the sto-
ry of the Customer with the Santa 
Tattoo (jeans, leather vest, nothing 
else, arms so white and hairy that 
the Santa Claus tattoo underneath is 
hardly visible, looking for hot pink 
wool in the yarn store). When con-
fronted with questions of what my 
post-graduation plans are, I floun-
der, looking for the most distracting 
story: the reason why so many peo-
ple know the details on how I lost 
my virginity.
My desire for new stories has 
started to run my life. They’re not 
even the good stories associated 
with practical experiences: intern-
ships, assistantships, other words 
with nautical suffixes, experienc-
es one would flaunt on a resume or 
drop in networking conversations. 
I’ve started to do things solely for 
the value of the unique experience, 
the value of doing something be-
cause curiosity got the better 
of me one day. If I make it out 
alive, I’ll have a great story to 
tell the next day.
This need for a story is over-
whelming. It’s probably not as 
bad or as addictive as heroin, 
yet. I can’t fully explain it. May-
be I’ve grown to seek atten-
tion, maybe it’s a strategic 
move in case I get caught 
in a boring conversation. 
But the craving is over-
powering. I’ve run out 
of stories, and I need a 
new fix.
The bank teller fans out 
seventeen dollars in ones, then 
taps the bills into a stack. “Would 
you like an envelope?” I would, 
and put it into my small purse, 
next to what I’ve assembled as a 
survival kit for the evening: ID, 
notepad, menthols and a can of 
pepper spray at a friend’s insis-
tence, the size of travel shaving 
cream, unmarked with rem-
nants of a red label against 
dented black aluminum.
I’m off for a new story.
I drive around the unlit 
parking lot. I watch a group of 
men smoking and cars zooming 
past on the highway, all the while 
working up the balls to be a man, 
and go into the strip club. I tell my 
friend playing the role of text-mes-
sage wingman that if he doesn’t 
hear from me every twenty min-
utes, I’m probably dead. 
Thankfully, he’s taking 
my overreactions Very Seriously, es-
pecially considering I’m a woman 
going solo to a strip club.
I’m probably overreacting. The 
worst that could happen is that I 
would die of embarrassment. But it’s 
not unimaginable.
This is my first time going to a 
strip club. None of my friends have 
ever been, and while I’m sure I could 
find somewhere less seedy, I decide 
this is the place I should go. The 
building has changed owners and 
is now painted white, but once 
shone lime green from under the 
overpass. This is the strip club 
that placed advertisements in 
Olympic College’s newspaper, 
for women having trou-
ble paying for school. 
The reputation worked 
its way through the 
gossip of bored teen-
agers; in high school 
we shared rumors of a 
stripper with a wood-
en leg. Curiosity has fi-
nally gotten the better 
of me.
I’ve made a mis-
take, I’m sure. But 
it’s too late to back 
out. I’ve already told 
everyone my plans. 
A sign greets me at 
the door:       
NO CELL PHONES    
 If today is your birthday, or you 
are over the age of 80, you get in for 
free.  
   
If only I was 60 years older. I pay a 
$10 cover and go in. 
I go through the thick curtains. 
The club is lit with black lights and 
plastic glow-in-the-dark stars out-
lining naked silhouettes. Two men 
sit directly facing the stage where 
a girl in referee-themed lingerie is 
catching poker chips in her panties 
being thrown by a cheering strip-
per in a skintight dress. I grab a seat 
in the back, and it’s clear that I am 
incredibly out of place. I wonder if 
it’s the glasses, the grey sweater and 
professional heels: the more uncom-
fortable I think I’ll feel in a situation, 
the nicer I dress. My go-to outfit for 
bar-hopping always involves at least 
one cardigan.
The bartender looks out of place, 
like a customer who got thirsty, and 
then duped into serving his friends. 
He and the Referee have both asked 
me if I wanted to buy drinks or pok-
er chips. I decide it would be polite to 
get a drink. The third stripper takes 
the stage, eyeing the top of the pole 
before taking a running start. She 
hangs from her thighs, legs bent like 
a grasshopper. All I want is some-
thing stiff.
“Can I get a soda and lime?”  He 
shakes his head. 
“We don’t have any limes.”  
“Alright. Just a soda.”  He stares 
at me.  
“Like seltzer?”  “Oh. We don’t 
have that either.” I settle for Sprite, 
and he cracks open a can. In the dis-
posable cup, the soda glows under 
the black light. 
Referee and Skintight Dress 
are smoking at the bar 
now. 
By ERIN GREENfIELD
By NOAH BROD
F e a t u r e S  S P e c i a l :  S t o r i e S  o F  P u r S u i t
I have spent 18 years living in the 
Rocky Mountains, next to the fa-
mous Flatirons of Boulder County. 
As a child these great rocks meant 
nothing to me beyond the beauty 
of their orange glow as the sun lit 
them in the morning or dipped be-
hind the peaks each night.
The other day I did something 
that would forever change the way 
I saw these colossal rocks: I went 
with some friends to Edgeworks 
Climbing to learn some rock 
climbing skills.
We walked into the gym and I 
looked up at the walls that seemed 
to stretch with defiance up to the 
mountains, daring climbers to 
make it to the top. The walls were 
filled with oddly-shaped holds that 
were marked with different col-
ored tapes. 
I got my climbing shoes on and 
followed my friends to the arch-
way, where I found my goal for the 
day: a route marked with yellow 
tape.
The first time I attempted the 
route, climbing up the boul-
der without a rope to provide me 
with comfort, I made it up maybe 
a third of the way. Clinging to the 
wall as though my life depended 
on it, I scrambled to find a foot-
hold. My hands had grown sweaty 
and I suddenly found myself with 
my butt on the ground, looking up 
at the boulder. 
I crossed my arms and declared 
it impossible, though my friend 
soon proved me wrong by scram-
bling up the wall in a way that left 
no doubt about humans’ close re-
lation to monkeys. At the top, he 
climbed up over and sat on top of 
the boulder, asking if I saw what 
he had done to get past the point 
where I got stuck.
I walked away and did some 
of the actual rope climbing, but 
I couldn’t take my mind off that 
route; I was determined to conquer 
it. I tried several times putting my 
foot up on a hold that jutted out 
from the corner, but it was too 
high and every time I found my-
self back on that cushioned floor, 
the boulder taunting me.
Finally, after being at the gym 
for some time and falling as much 
as climbing, I finally found a good 
foothold that I had dismissed as 
being to far away for my little legs 
to reach. I pushed upward, reach-
ing to the top of the boulder’s edge 
and grabbing a large hold. My arms 
were shaking and my body begged 
to be done, but I had done it; I had 
made it past that point. Unfortu-
nately, my aching muscles couldn’t 
reach the route’s end, over the edge 
of the boulder. After a friend came 
to my rescue by dragging a padded 
mat under me, I let go and fell to 
the floor. 
No, I did not successfully climb 
that route. But the next time I go 
to that gym, I am walking straight 
over to that area and climbing it. I 
will make it to the top. Then I will 
find a harder route, and will refuse 
to give up until I’ve made it to the 
end of that one. 
There is always a goal, always 
more improving to do, always a 
push forward to make it to the 
top of another route, and I hope 
to never give up or quit; I hope to 
continually push forward and pur-
sue greatness.
By PAIGE CANtLIffE
reaching 
for the 
peak
Stalking a new england bird of prey
see STRip CLuB page 7
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While sitting there, I was 
touched by the story of Jacob 
Acaye, a member of the Acho-
li tribe in Uganda and a former 
child soldier. 
   Invisible Children is an orga-
nization that was founded in 2003 
by three friends, Jason Russel, 
Bobby Bailey and Laren Poole, 
who traveled to Africa to make 
a film. While there, they discov-
ered the horrible tragedies that 
have been occurring in Uganda 
for more than two decades. They 
created a documentary, “Invis-
ible Children: Rough Cut,” and 
showed it to the world in an at-
tempt to raise awareness about 
abducted child soldiers and to 
stop the war.
The war began in 1987. It was 
not so much a war as it was a 
conf lict between the Lord’s Re-
sistance Army, or LRA, based in 
Northern Uganda, and the Ugan-
dan government. The LRA is a re-
sistance group led by Joseph Kony, 
who claims to be the messenger of 
God. Members of the LRA fol-
low him with fanatical and cult-
ish fervor. The primary sources 
of manpower that the LRA utiliz-
es are child soldiers that have are 
abducted in night-time raids from 
villages throughout Uganda. 
Often when abducting children, 
the LRA uses scare tactics to keep 
them from leaving the bush. Sib-
lings and parents are often shot by 
the abductors so that the soldiers-
to-be feel they have nothing to 
come home to and they will fear 
for their lives if they do run. 
“The war which has been going 
on in Uganda affected me both 
directly and indirectly,” said Ja-
cob, who only goes by his first 
name. “I was abducted at age 11, 
but I never wanted to stay with 
them,” he said, and eventually he 
escaped.
In order to escape from his mil-
itary captors Jacob gained the 
trust of his group’s colonel. Jacob 
lied to the colonel and told him 
that he wanted to stay in his new 
“home” and that he did not want 
to return to the place from which 
he came. 
This lie gave Jacob the freedom 
to sleep by himself and not in the 
big group of boys. He also gained 
the task of waking his colonel in 
the morning. For four days af-
ter being assigned this role Ja-
cob slept far away from the oth-
er children, and in the morning 
he would wake the leader. One 
night, he woke two of his friends, 
and they slipped away from their 
camp. 
When he got back home, Ja-
cob and his family were put into 
a displacement camp, but Jacob 
knew that the LRA often raided 
these camps. “I told my parents, 
‘we need to run far away from this 
place,’” he said. “I felt that this 
was not a safe place for me.”
It was then that Jacob met Jason 
Russell, Bobby Bailey and Laren 
Poole, the founders of Invisible 
Children, to whom he told his sto-
ry and who felt compelled to help 
and make a difference. 
The three friends were not in 
Kilworth last Thursday to speak, 
but Invisible Children’s “roadies,” 
the organization’s full-time vol-
unteers, were present to help in-
spire and inform students about 
solutions to the war. 
 “I really believe that the kids 
that are there and the adults that 
are there are still there because 
of fear. They just don’t know that 
they can leave,” Bethany Bylsma, 
one of Invisible Children’s full-
time volunteers, said. 
As is evidenced by cases such 
as Jacob’s, Joseph Kony obviously 
does not hold ultimate power over 
his troops.
“We are hopeful that this war 
can come to an end and will come 
to an end,” said Bylsma. She add-
ed that the conf lict cannot end 
without the help of others. “We 
all need a little help sometimes; 
that’s why we’re on this tour,” said 
Bylsma. 
Speaking for myself and hope-
fully many others, last Thursday 
I was inspired to help organiza-
tions like Invisible Children in 
their pursuit to end the war.
“Changing the world comes 
from your heart. It does not mat-
ter what age you are; you can al-
ways change the world,” Lorna 
Peace, one of Invisible Children’s 
Mentors and Educational Assis-
tants, told the Kilworth audience.
Invisible Children currently 
sponsors 800 Ugandan children 
in their educational pursuits. Stu-
dents like Jacob are fully spon-
sored throughout high school. Ja-
cob is now attending a university 
in order to become a lawyer. 
To get involved in the move-
ment, please go to www.invisi-
blechildren.com. 
ACCESS PROGRAMS
2010 SUMMER ACADEMIC CHALLENGE
5 WEEKS OF DIVERSITY AND COMMUNITY
EARN
$2100
Teaching Assistants are needed for our summer math and science 
enrichment program for local middle and high school students 
traditionally underrepresented in higher education.
Teaching Assistants work June 21 - July 23, 2010
          from 8:30 a.m. - 4:00 p.m.
   with a mandatory orientation meeting during spring term.
APPLICATION DEADLINE:  FRIDAY, APRIL 23, 2010
Interviews  WEDNESDAY APRIL 28 – FRIDAY, APRIL 30.
To apply or for more information 
contact Access Programs
at 879-2827 or achallenge@ups.edu 
or stop by our office, Howarth 215.
pursuing
T H E
end WAr o F
I t was Thursday night, the 25th of March, when I was sitting in Kilworth Memorial Chapel.  I was watching a documentary called “The Rescue” and a presentation by 
the aid group Invisible Children.
By jACK tODD
‘i was abducted at age 11’ 
In Uganda a religious rebel group fights the government with abducted child soldiers.  
Invisible Children, an international aid group, seeks to stop the violence and exploitation.
PHOTO COURTESY/INVISIBLECHILDREN.COM
“Changing the world comes 
from your heart. It does not 
matter what age you are; 
you can always change the 
world.”
—Lorna Peace
Grasshopper approaches my table. 
“I see you’re taking notes.” She 
has a gap in her front teeth, and I’m 
immediately reminded of my gram, 
who has the same gap. 
 “Uh, yeah.” Suave. I adjust my 
glasses.  “What for?”  I lie and say 
something about doing a disserta-
tion on women in the sex industry. 
She contemplates this.  
“Can I ask you some ques-
tions?”  She sits on the table in front 
of me, crosses her legs, leaning for-
ward. 
“I’m an open book,” she says.
She introduces herself as Justice. 
I decide it would be dumb to ask if 
that’s her real name. From Arizona, 
stripping for three years now. 
Do her parents know? 
“Yeah, they don’t like it, but it’s not 
like they’re gonna change me.” 
Does it still turn her on? 
“I mean, yeah. It’s kind of slow to-
night,” she says. We look at the three 
men in the audience. “But it gets pret-
ty crowded. We’re close to the bases.”
 I ask her if she knows anything 
about the Olympic College recruit-
ment? She doesn’t.
I ask her how long she’s been work-
ing at this establishment. 
“You mean this building?” 
I can always joke about how awk-
ward I am, but little has been more 
awkward than sitting by myself in an 
empty strip club on a Monday night. 
This is different than previous adven-
tures. This is not at my expense, and 
I feel cheap.
The stripper in the skintight dress 
comes up to my table. 
“Are you going to buy a dance or 
poker chips? Because she can’t talk to 
you if you aren’t. That’s how it works 
here.”
I take the six remaining one dollar 
bills to the bar and exchange them for 
poker chips. All are grimy. Some are 
sticky. I try not to think about this as 
I give them to Justice and thank her.
I’m not trying to fool myself into 
thinking this is a life-changing ex-
perience. In terms of stories, it rates 
somewhere between that time in 
high school where the orchestra pit 
added a last-minute song to our pro-
duction of “Footloose” and the time 
where a woman in a fairy costume 
walked up to me at a summer festi-
val, cooed, and handed me a handful 
of pebbles. But I expected more. As it 
is, my pepper spray goes unused, my 
dollar bills avoided direct crotch con-
tact, and I leave the strip club: just an-
other Monday. 
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By tOM jENKINS
In a stunning unanimous de-
cision, Puget Sound’s remaining 
three fraternities and four sororities 
decided to fill the empty fraternity 
spot with none other than the illus-
trious Kappa Kai.
Kappa Kai, the Ultimate Fris-
bee-based fraternity, was created 
in 1908 and has been called home 
by recording artists, doctors, more 
than twenty senators and even U.S. 
President Gerald Ford.
The fraternity made its presence 
known on the Puget Sound Cam-
pus in early 2008, and has been the 
subject of dispute since its estab-
lishment, particularly among the 
current Greek system. In the wake 
of the dismissal of Sigma Nu, how-
ever, the Greek system decided that 
Kappa Kai was the best fraternity 
for the open position.
Though some of the Greeks ini-
tially criticized the perhaps over-
zealous Kappa Kai, it seems that 
they now find the members charm-
ing and handsome. Even Alpha Phi, 
a once staunch opponent of Kappa 
Kai’s existence, has become a veri-
table Kappa Kai enthusiast.
“We would absolutely love to 
have Kappa Kai as part of the Greek 
system. I can’t believe we didn’t do 
this sooner! Those guys are some 
of the hottest, cutest, smartest, fun-
niest guys on campus, and I can’t 
wait to meet them. Maybe they can 
come over and help us with our 
homework (wink, wink). Really, 
they complete us,” one Alpha Phi 
member said.
So fervent was the Greek sup-
port for Kappa Kai that the school 
has opted to forego the normal ad-
mission process for the group in fa-
vor of rush institution. There is still 
a lengthy procedure before the Hu-
manities students can be forcibly 
evicted and the Kappa Kai mem-
bers can take up residence. The 
fraternities are all gearing up for 
co-fraternity outings, and the so-
rorities are hastily planning dances 
and formals to capture the hearts of 
the Kappa Kai men.
The entire Greek system is plan-
ning a banquet in Kappa Kai’s hon-
or, which is rumored to include 
ice sculptures, kissing booths and 
chants. Soon the Greeks will join 
together in chorus to welcome their 
new brethren with a rousing chant 
of “K-A-P-P-A – K-A-I!”
Greek System finally welcomes 
Kappa Kai frat with open arms
Correction:
We received this note in reference 
to an article published last week (“As 
it turns out, your life is harder than 
everyone else’s”):
“Hey you, Combat Zone! Tucson, 
Ariz. is on the western seaboard? 
Guess they better buy surfboards.”
The writer was wrong to imply that 
Tucson is on the western seaboard. 
It’s not. We just want to let everyone 
know that the junior staff writer re-
sponsible for the error has been shot 
before a firing squad of four-year-
old children, who were tricked into 
thinking there would be a candy re-
ward and henceforth showed no re-
morse while pulling the triggers of 
the respective Uzis and AK-47s we 
taped to their hands. 
We are sorry if the inexcusable er-
ror made any of your hard lives hard-
er this week.
Neighbors: Thanks to unyielding support from the Greek 
community, boys in Kappa Kai will soon call Greek Row home.
By ROSS MAYNARD
Last weekend, the university’s 
theatre department mounted a pro-
duction of “Anything Goes,” the 
Tony award winning musical by 
Cole Porter. Set in the 1930s on a 
cruise ship headed for England, 
a young man attempts to win the 
heart of a young woman betrothed 
to another man. After some she-
nanigans and trouble making, along 
with the help of a few gangsters, ev-
eryone lives happily ever after. Or 
do they?
As a matter of fact, they do. Upon 
first viewing of the theatrical piece I 
was struck by depictions of Chinese 
culture, which seemed to be perpet-
uating the stereotype of the mystical 
otherness of the “Oriental” East in 
relationship to the West. I perceived 
the absurd approximations of tradi-
tional dress, the broken English and 
the idiotic one-track mindedness 
of the Chinese caricatures as akin 
to the racist depictions of African 
Americans in minstrel shows.
Such shows became a popular 
form of entertainment at the end of 
the 19th century, featuring skits and 
music performed by white men in 
black-face with exaggerated red lips 
and tattered plantation style cloth-
ing. The correlation I sensed be-
tween the two styles, however, was 
just my first impression.
Upon seeing the performance 
again I realized that there was noth-
ing to worry about. The depictions 
of Chinese culture were complete-
ly fine. I was relieved to notice that 
much of the cast was still tan from 
spring break. Since the actors play-
ing the Chinese characters were tan, 
it meant that they were pretty eth-
nic already. They were practically 
Asian, so whatever characters they 
played definitely weren’t racially in-
sensitive.
If they hadn’t been tan, then it 
would have been a bunch of white 
people doing all these things. If they 
had simply been white, then the 
portrayals would have been just an-
other example of white culture pa-
tronizing and insulting non-white 
cultures, but they weren’t, so there 
is nothing to worry about. 
In the end, the musical was not 
ruined for me, as I first thought it 
would be, and I was able to genu-
inely enjoy the hard work and tal-
ent of everyone involved. On top of 
that I got to learn some really help-
ful things about Chinese culture. 
troubling portrayal of Chinese acceptable; 
musical’s cast still tan from spring break
By jESSIE PILSNER
A few weeks after visiting his par-
ents for spring break and discussing 
future housing possibilities, Puget 
Sound junior Derek Pasternaq is 
now reportedly “very excited” to 
extend his residency in the Seward 
residence hall another year, accord-
ing to his father, Steve Pasternaq.
“Derek just loves Seward,” his fa-
ther proudly said in a recent inter-
view, “and we both agree that it re-
ally is the safest, best option. Living 
off campus with friends is just un-
necessary.”
This will be Derek’s fourth year 
living on campus and his second 
consecutive year in Seward. He be-
gan his freshman year in the Todd/
Phibbs residence hall, but soon 
agreed with his dad that the noise 
from his hall-mates was “just too 
loud for studying.”
Derek then transferred to the sub-
stance-free housing for the remain-
der of his first and second year, and 
was only moved to his current resi-
dence when the 2008 Princeton Re-
view rated Seward the “most boring 
dormitory in the nation.” Now, he 
says he is excited to hang back an-
other year and let his friends go live 
in an off-campus house on North 
Alder street.
“My dad and I just agreed that 
leaving Seward is completely un-
necessary,” Derek said. “I suggest-
ed to him that it might be fun to 
live with a few of my closest friends 
in a nice little house on Alder. It 
looked like a great house, and the 
rent would have been less than on-
campus residence halls. And I ex-
plained that, as a senior next year, 
I might feel a little uncomfortable 
being surrounded by freshmen. But 
he made a really good point that it 
just sounded like a bad idea, and I 
totally agree with him.”
Derek’s father explained that this 
decision follows a long line of re-
sponsible choices his son has made 
over the years. 
“I’m so proud of my son,” Steve 
said. “I still remember the day when 
we agreed that football was a bad 
idea. And of course, who can forget 
high school prom? Being my son’s 
date to the dance was one of the 
happiest moments of our lives.” 
Student agrees with dad that another year of 
on-campus residence is a ‘safe, clean, fun’ idea
Happy Dad: Mr. Pasternaq 
knew his son’s uppity ideas 
would bow to sound reason.
The father of the Romantic movement meets the father of 
romantic movement.
By BARBARA DuBOIS
For the first semester, up until 
midterms, local old guy Phil Harti-
gan had been attending English 402, 
a course in advanced fiction writ-
ing. But, for some reason unknown 
to students, Hartigan stopped com-
ing to the class after spring break. 
Nobody is really sure why.
According to a general sur-
vey of students in the class, Har-
tigan was always a sort of enig-
ma, someone who carried himself 
with a certain gravitas coupled 
with a depraved hollowness.
“He was more like a shadow, 
really,” junior English major Ty-
rone Wright said. “He brought a 
certain Poe-esque gloom into the 
classroom. Now that he is gone, 
the mood is actually brighter in 
class, more Shakespearian-come-
dy-esque, if you will, but less Poe-
esque. One might even say his 
mysterious absence from his desk 
is Kafka-esque.”
Tyrone Wright sounded like 
an idiot to us, so we interviewed 
some of his other peers to see what 
they thought.
Another student, Polly Miller, 
e-mailed us her response: “Yah, 
that old guy, was like so weird. 
Why was he even like in our class? 
Who knows, right? idk. Such a 
creeper. Just sat there and like one 
time he said sumthing abot this 
stupid weird story we read about 
like extinential phillosophy, so he 
was smart and stuff but still super 
creepy. Maybe hez dead. lol.”
Using the best of our linguis-
tic abilities to decipher her note, 
we have found that Miller’s ob-
scure comments confirm one of 
the three theories receiving the 
most support.
Based on a poll it appears most 
believe Hartigan is dead, taking 
a very long nap, or has forgotten 
about the class after developing 
Alzheimer’s over spring break.
nobody really sure why old guy 
stopped coming to english class
Vanished: Without the old guy breathing down their necks, 
these English students feel a mixture of intrigue and relief.
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By DAVID SKOLNIK
Often times, college athletes 
spend the majority of their careers 
learning very specific techniques 
and skills, fine-tuning the intricate 
details of their movement and ex-
ertion, in order to maximize per-
formance. 
Whole practices could be de-
voted to footwork, timing, starts, 
finishes, or even a specific play or 
move. Despite this narrowly fo-
cused training, few of these athletes 
ever master the subtler aspects of 
their sport that allow them to tran-
scend beyond the realm of com-
monality and into the upper ech-
elons where championship-caliber 
athletes thrive. 
Senior heptathlete Caitlin 
McGrane (Colville, Wash.) of Puget 
Sound track and field has had to do 
just that — seven times. 
College heptathletes compete in 
seven very different events, includ-
ing sprints, jumps and throws. For 
many multi-event competitors, this 
means sacrificing in-depth training 
and specialization for much broad-
er preparation. Practice time is split 
between the different events with 
each event receiving less attention 
than if the athlete had focused in 
just one or two (as is typical with 
many track and field athletes). 
McGrane however, has ap-
proached the difficulties of the 
heptathlon with a fervor and dedi-
cation that causes her to excel in ev-
ery event. Her exceptional athleti-
cism has earned her four different 
top-ten spots in the school’s record 
books in addition to first and sec-
ond place scores for the heptath-
lon. 
Equally impressive is McGrane’s 
improvement and commitment 
from year to year. Her best marks 
are spread across her four seasons 
from 2007 to the present. Just last 
week at the UPS-hosted Shotwell 
Invitational, McGrane made signif-
icant improvements on two of her 
personal bests, trimming just over 
three-quarters of a second from her 
400m and adding more than a foot 
to her long jump. 
For multi-event athletes, the 
Northwest Conference has a sepa-
rate championship meet almost two 
full weeks prior to the team cham-
pionships. Scheduling the meets 
in this way benefits McGrane be-
cause she will have the opportunity 
to compete in both, while earning 
valuable team points in the process. 
With McGrane’s times in the 200m, 
400m, and 100m hurdles, as well as 
her marks in the javelin, she could 
add significantly to Puget Sound’s 
point total this season. 
This year, Pacific University will 
host the NWC Multi-Event Cham-
pionship on April 12 and 13, with 
the team championships to follow 
on April 23 and 24 at Whitworth 
University. 
By BRIAN wALKER
m u l t i t a l e n t e d
Mcgrane shows numerous 
dimensions as heptathlete
Multiple Hurdles: A heptathlete must be able to excel in seven different events to succeed.
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home run record eclipsed as 
rockey hits 11th bomb on year 
Logger slugger Mark Rockey 
(Mountlake Terrace, Wash.) found 
his way into the record books al-
most immediately upon arriving 
on campus from the University of 
New Mexico. 
After garnering honors as first 
team all NWC, ABCA All Region 
and a Division III third team All-
American award, Rockey was far 
from the best kept secret in DIII 
baseball. He was a force that the 
Loggers unleashed on the NWC 
in his junior season just last year. 
Rockey, in barely more than a sea-
son and a half, passed up the for-
mer record holder Mike Olson, 
who took four years to achieve the 
23 bombs to his name.
Rockey reached 24 homers in 
just more than 200 at-bats. That is a 
shot over the fence more than once 
every nine times at the plate. It’s no 
wonder some teams just choose to 
walk him; a pitcher is not exactly 
playing with odds to a favorable 
outcome if the opposition chooses 
to throw to Rockey. 
With 18 games left to play in his 
career, Rockey could put the career 
home run mark even farther out of 
reach as he looks to break the sin-
gle-season record for homers. Last 
year, he hit 13 over the course of 
the season. Rockey is on track to 
hit well more than the two homers 
that are currently in between him 
and another top spot in the record 
book.
Rockey is currently hitting a team 
leading .388, and has the most RBI’s 
on the season with 34. Also a great 
defensive player, he has a fielding 
percentage of .994 while playing 
catcher for usually two out of three 
games in a series before heading to 
first base for a little rest.
By VINCE GHIRINGHELLI
The Puget Sound Loggers fin-
ished second in the race for the 
overall team title at the NWC 
Swimming Championships back 
on Feb. 14. Over the course of the 
three days of championship rac-
ing they watched two teammates 
qualify for the NCAA Division III 
championships and witnessed the 
end of one of the most decorated 
careers in Puget Sound swimming 
history.
Senior Jackson Kowalski (Keizer, 
Ore.) and freshman Tracy Worm-
wood (Elk River, Minn.) qualified 
for the NCAA Championships. 
Wormwood qualified in the 100yd 
and 200yd breaststroke and 200yd 
individual medley while Kowals-
ki competed in the 100yd butterfly 
and 100yd and 200yd backstroke at 
the National Championships.
Kowalski opened his final col-
legiate swim meet racing in the 
100yd butterfly while Wormwood 
began her first ever collegiate na-
tional championship meet racing 
in the 200yd individual medley. 
Both athletes had strong swims 
in the preliminary round on the 
first day of the championships, im-
proving upon their seeding times. 
But the competition was stiff and 
neither athlete was able to qualify 
for the finals. 
Kowalski, who has set multiple 
records during his stellar four-year 
career, earned his second Honor-
able Mention All-American nod 
in the 100yd backstroke. In the 
process he set a new school re-
cord in the event when he raced to 
a time of 50.69sec in the prelimi-
nary round, bettering the mark of 
50.71sec set in 1998. 
His record time earned him a 
spot in the consolation final where 
an eighth place finish solidified 
his spot on the HM All-American 
team. On the same day that Jack-
son set the new all-time mark in 
the 100yd backstroke, Wormwood 
swam in the 100yd backstroke, 
posting a time that barely missed 
the cut-off to qualify for finals in 
the event. 
Though fewer Loggers were rep-
resented at nationals than usual, it 
was a no-brainer that at least one 
Logger would be present if Kowal-
ski was healthy to race. His perfor-
mance throughout four years in the 
pool proved that he was consistent 
in the effort and results that he al-
ways produced. 
Both athletes can return to cam-
pus with heads held high even if 
they didn’t finish on the nation-
al podium. Kowalski wrapped up 
his outstanding career with a sec-
ond straight All-American caliber 
performance while Wormwood got 
her feet wet on the national stage in 
just her freshman year. 
She looks ready to receive the 
torch from Kowalski and continue 
to lead the Logger swimming pro-
gram to even higher heights.
Strong career comes 
to end for kowalski
Pinnacle: It’s much easier to finish a career on a high note. 
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current home 
run StandingS
1. Mark Rockey: 24
2. Michael Olson: 23
3. Brian Billings: 21
3. Joe Newland: 21
5. Greg McCollum: 20
6. Olin Wick: 19
7. Gregorio Beck: 14
8. Nick Papini: 13
8. Mike Follett: 13
10. John Keller: 12
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Steady: A loss in rhythm among eight rowers could result in extreme time costs. 
After taking a two week break, 
the varsity men’s tennis team was 
unable to defeat the regionally 
ranked Willamette Bearcats dur-
ing a Northwest Conference match 
on March 26. The Bearcats took an 
early lead in doubles play, allowing 
them to take a three-point lead be-
fore single matches were played. 
The Loggers held their ground 
as the match continued. Freshman 
Ben Miller (Silverdale, Wash./Cen-
tral Kitsap) and Senior Scooter Sa-
bel (Sun Valley, Idaho/Community) 
both earned 
the Loggers 
points at the 
bottom of 
the lineup.
The Log-
gers con-
t i n u e d 
N o r t h w e s t 
Conference 
play on 
March 27 
against the 
Linfield Wildcats. The fate of the 
match was in question before the 
final single matches were played. 
Linfield earned the first win of the 
match, but the Loggers defend-
ed themselves well and earned the 
win. 
Prior to spring break, the Log-
gers also suffered a 7-2 defeat 
against the Whitworth Pirates on 
March 12. March 13 ended in de-
feat with a 9-0 loss to Whitman. 
This season is proving challenging 
for the men’s tennis team. 
Although they started off weak, 
the women’s tennis team is improv-
ing. After two months of hard work, 
the team successfully defeated La 
Sierra University on March 19 with 
a clean sweep 9-0 win. The Loggers 
also earned their second straight 
win on March 20 when they defeat-
ed Caltech with an 8-1 win during 
a non-conference match. 
Wins such as these allow the 
Loggers to see the improvement 
that they have been striving for this 
season. With a young team, they 
have experienced losses against 
beatable teams. This defeat howev-
er, has not stopped them.
 “We have all improved tremen-
dously over the season and hope 
that it pays off in our final match-
es this year. 
S e v e r a l 
team mem-
bers have re-
ally stepped 
up this sea-
son with 
good indi-
vidual re-
cords, which 
means that 
h o p e f u l -
ly next year 
the Loggers can manage to bring 
home more wins,” senior Ashley 
Dombrow said. 
The team is focusing on playing 
great tennis. At this point, the team 
is not focused on winning but rath-
er improving individual game play. 
As an individual and team sport, 
the team hopes to capitalize on in-
dividual improvement and suc-
cess. 
The men’s team will be at home 
this week as the Loggers defend 
themselves against Lewis and Clark 
on April 2 and George Fox on April 
3. The women’s team will be on the 
road as they travel to Lewis and 
Clark and George Fox. 
By HANNAH CHASE
Tennis competing, but still struggling to get wins
“We have all improved 
tremendously over the 
season and hope that it pays 
off for us in our final 
matches this year.”
—Ashley Dombrow
Slow Pace: Even though it may take awhile, the tennis program hopes to see drastic improvement. 
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Camaraderie, teamwork fixtures of Logger crew regattas
With every rower in sync, synergy is major key to overall success
ASUPS PHOTO SERVICES/CHRIS PUTnAM
As the night lurches on and comes 
to a close, rain and wind hammers 
down on the water at American 
Lake. The homes around the shore 
are unlit and not yet bustling as 
their inhabitants begin the day. Yet, 
as the world around remains lost 
in dreamland, the white oars bear-
ing the maroon axe of Puget Sound 
chop the water and propel a boat full 
of a different breed of Logger athlete 
across the surface of the lake.
That’s a typical day of practice 
for the Logger rowers that make 
up men’s and women’s crew. While 
most remain in the warmth of their 
homes, Logger crew heads out to 
rowing club at American Lake to 
train so early in the morning, it 
might still be dark when they get 
back. 
Getting the maximum practice 
hours on the water during the wee 
hours of the morning is what has 
launched them to becoming peren-
nially stronger than all but a few 
boats in the entire country. It seems 
since this is what has worked in the 
past, they’ll stick to their guns on 
the issue.
In their first time on the water in 
2010, the Loggers hosted the Daffo-
dil Cup at American Lake last week-
end. While the atmosphere is slight-
ly different than that of a practice, 
the work invested payed major divi-
dends for both teams. 
The men’s varsity eight boat 
cleared the finish line .60 seconds 
before rival Lewis and Clark’s boat 
did, giving them a victory over their 
NCRC foe.
Equally as riveting was the wom-
en’s varsity eight race, in which 
the fifth ranked Logger boat fin-
ished .15 seconds behind the top- 
ranked Western Washington Uni-
versity boat. The Vikings are always 
the toughest competition for Puget 
Sound, and this year looks to be no 
different as the teams clashed from 
start to finish in a tight 2000-meter 
race.
The Puget Sound crew program 
is among the top in the country for 
both men’s and women’s every year 
because they are all on the same 
page. From the coxswain to the four 
our eight rowers, everyone has a job 
to do to ensure that speed and di-
rection are maintained. So much of 
the race takes place out of view that 
a spectator might never know the 
complexity of what goes on. 
At an event such as the Daffodil 
Cup the only visible part of the race 
is the very end. That means for most 
of the 2000 meters, the teams sep-
arate themselves before ultimately 
making a final push. And even then, 
spectators are so far away that they 
can hardly tell which boat is which. 
The easy way to find the Loggers is 
to look at the front.
Even with all the unfavorable con-
ditions of a crew regatta such as the 
weather, visibility and monstrous, 
vicious mosquitoes, it is riveting to 
stand and cheer with the numerous 
onlookers as two boats separated by 
less than a quarter of a second push 
to win a race. 
So the next time you get up to hit 
the fitness center at 6:30 for an early 
workout, expect the crew team to be 
in there as well. The only difference 
is you might be catching them post-
practice. The rowers know success 
does not come without hard work. 
One thing is certain about crew: it is 
not for the undedicated athlete and 
it sure as hell isn’t easy. 
By VINCE GHIRINGHELLI
If you’ve seen the Ubiquitous They 
shows every other Friday, you know 
how great their improv can be. The 
group also does one sketch comedy 
show each semester. This time, the 
show is called “Carlos! and the Sick-
est. Cereal. Ever.” 
The sketches vary in subject mat-
ter. Sketches include Mrs. Frizzle and 
the gang from The Magic School Bus 
and, of course, two people eating the 
best cereal ever.
There are about 20 actors involved 
in the 18-sketch production. For 
eight seniors, this will be their last 
sketch show.
“Since we have so many seniors, a 
lot of people are all gung-ho about it. 
A lot of us are really doing our best 
to make it the best sketch show we’ve 
done,” senior Bryan Sullivan, co-pro-
ducer with senior Amelia Thornton, 
said.
All sketches are written by stu-
dents. Some of the writers are in-
volved with the show as actors, as 
well.
“This semester we had a lot more 
scripts submitted than in past semes-
ters. Usually we’ll only cut one or two 
sketches because we don’t have that 
many submitted, but this time we 
had upwards of 30, so we were able to 
really choose the best,” Sullivan said.
“We had some negative responses 
to a few sketches last semester, but I 
think that since we had a better se-
lection this time we were able to be 
more selective with the sketches,” 
Sullivan said.
So go see how Zorro puts his pow-
ers to use in a bad economy and see 
the food that really enjoys being eat-
en. “Carlos! and the Sickest. Cereal. 
Ever.” will run April 1-3 in Rausch 
Auditorium. The show on April 2 
will be at 7 p.m. and the show on 
April 3 will be at 5 p.m. Admission is 
pay what you can and all profits will 
benefit a youth charity.
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ubiquitous They presents sketch show
It is fitting that the URL of 
new Internet craze Formspring 
is “formspring.me,” because 
“me” is the only person that 
a Formspring user is think-
ing about. For those not in 
the loop, Formspring is a site 
where you can, according to 
its home page, “ask questions, 
give answers and learn more 
about your friends.” A person 
can set up an account and ad-
vertise it via the social media 
of his or her choosing, such as 
Facebook or Twitter, encour-
aging the world to “ask me 
anything!”
Opening yourself to the en-
tire web universe with Form-
spring announces that you 
find yourself deserving of the 
world’s attention. Finally, the 
poor masses will have a chance 
to see into the mystery and al-
lure that is you!
Many users see Formspring 
as a space for the shyly curi-
ous; one of the main premises 
of the site is that you can leave 
questions anonymously. 
“I’m interested to see what 
people would ask me if they 
had the courage to say it to my 
‘Formspring’ 
offers way 
to discover 
more about 
others
see FORMSpRiNg page 12
By IDA POBEREZOVSKY
By KRIStA CuRRY
Comedy Sketch: Puget Sound’s Ubiquitous They members will perform “Carlos! and the Sickest. Cereal. Ever” this weekend.
Part of college is learning new 
and exciting things, and one way 
to do that is going to lectures. 
Our university does a great job of 
scheduling an interesting, diverse 
group of speakers each year to 
talk on all sorts of subjects. 
Just this past academic year, I 
myself have been to talks on the 
need for religious education, the 
dangers of Don’t Ask Don’t Tell, 
and what Puget Sound was like 
for the gay community back in 
the early 1990s.
Taylor Branch, the next Swope 
Lecturer, will likely prove to be 
as impressive as some of the pre-
vious speakers who have visited 
campus.
Branch is a former writer and 
editor of such periodicals as 
Harper’s, Esquire and the New 
York Times Magazine. He has 
also recently written a book on 
Bill Clinton’s two terms in office, 
titled “The Clinton Tapes: Wres-
tling History with the President.”
Branch was also invited to cam-
pus because he is a pre-eminent 
historian on the subject of civ-
il rights leader Martin Luther 
King Jr., having written a trilogy 
of books chronicling the events 
of the movement from 1954 to 
1968, for which he won the Pulit-
zer Prize. 
The title of Branch’s lecture is 
“The Myth and the Miracle: Re-
flections from the King Years.” 
The lecture is a rather rare oppor-
tunity to see Branch talk about the 
material for which he won the Pu-
litzer, as most of his current lec-
tures cover his more recent book 
on Clinton.
Branch’s visit was prompted by 
Daniel Burge (now a senior) and 
Phil Munsterman (who graduat-
ed last year). Burge and Munster-
man proposed the idea to Univer-
sity Chaplain Dave Wright, who 
is the chair of the Swope Lectures 
Committee. 
Wright began working with 
various professors on campus, in-
cluding history professor Nancy 
Bristow and African American 
Studies professor Dexter Gordon 
to organize a speaking engage-
ment for Branch. 
The lecture was originally de-
layed so Branch could finish the 
Clinton book, but now, having 
finished it, Branch is ready to go.
“[This lecture is] a great op-
portunity for the campus to hear 
from one of the definitive biogra-
phers of Reverend Dr. Martin Lu-
ther King, Junior,” Wright said. 
“In the coming year we will cel-
ebrate the 25th anniversary of 
our campus celebration of the life 
of Dr. King, and with that event 
coming up on Jan. 17, 2011, this 
feels like a great chance to con-
nect with Dr. King’s legacy late in 
the spring semester.” 
Branch will also speak in sev-
eral classes on Monday, April 5. 
At 7:30 p.m. in Schneebeck Con-
cert Hall, Branch will deliver his 
speech, and afterward he will sign 
books in the Susan Resnick Pierce 
Atrium in Wyatt Hall. Tickets are 
$5 for students, staff and faculty.
In this day and age, it is all too 
easy to summarize Martin Luther 
King Jr. by only one speech he de-
livered. Branch’s lecture is a way 
to get a more complete picture of 
one of the greatest figures of the 
twentieth century.
Martin Luther King Jr. era to serve as basis for next lecture
By DAVID LEV
Writer: Taylor Branch, a 
Pulitzer Prize recipient, 
will be on campus April 5.
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‘Alice in Wonderland’ does not receive star ratings from older audiences
By RYAN ELLIOtt
Quick on the heels of box of-
fice tyrant “Avatar” is Tim Bur-
ton’s “Alice in Wonderland,” 
which seems keen to take ad-
vantage of the public’s current 
craze for 3D animation blended 
with live action. 
Unlike the former work, the 
use of 3D in “Alice” hurts the 
experience more than it helps 
it. The visuals lack any element 
of subtlety, resulting in a senso-
ry overload that will drive you 
from the theater with a head-
ache long before the setting can 
draw you in. 
That said, the added dimen-
sion only exacerbates an inher-
ent weakness in the film’s art 
design, which feels cluttered, 
full of purposeless ornamen-
tation and style. You begin to 
spend your time wondering just 
where and how creative endeav-
ors go this wrong, instead of 
engaging with the story in front 
of you.
Unfortunately, there is not 
much to engage. “Alice” fum-
bles any momentum its narra-
tive might have had. 
The protagonist continual-
ly asserts that what she is ex-
periencing is merely a recur-
ring dream that has plagued 
her since childhood. Thus ask-
ing the question, why should we 
care what happens to her if she 
doesn’t? 
Only at the end of the film 
— in other words, far too late 
— does the teenage Alice learn 
of her excursion into the place 
she called “Wonderland” years 
ago, and accept her present 
circumstances as reality. 
Throughout the course of the 
journey up to that point, the 
pacing of the film mirrors Al-
ice’s own disinterest, introduc-
ing us to character after char-
acter and predicament after 
predicament in epileptic fash-
ion, and expecting us to care 
solely on the basis of Wonder-
land’s quirky charm. 
As a result, Tim Burton’s lat-
est is unlikely to maintain its 
appeal to anyone who is not a 
young child.
The entire movie suffers from 
the collective detachment of its 
creators; never does it feel that 
anyone involved wanted to work 
on the project. 
The performances are either 
bored or boring. The only en-
joyment comes in the forms of 
the Cheshire Cat, voiced by Ste-
phen Fry, and Helena Bonham 
Carter’s delightful Red Queen. 
Suffice it to say, these alone 
aren’t enough to warrant a tick-
et to “Alice in Wonderland.”
Mess: “Alice” feels too cluttered, 
even on the big screen.
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“Globaloney 2.0.” It sounds like a 
type of sandwich meat hijacked by 
globalization. However, this recent-
ly published book by Michael Ve-
seth, International Political Econ-
omy Professor at the University of 
Puget Sound, is poised to become as 
common as cold cuts in debates re-
garding the current financial crisis. 
Veseth’s book attempts to educate 
a broader audience about the need 
to fundamentally change the char-
acteristics of and the way we view 
globalization today. 
Veseth sketches a valuable frame-
work for understanding new ap-
proaches to globalization. He pro-
poses three types of “globaloney”: 
financial, golden arches and grass 
roots. 
The first type, financial, deals with 
a call to reconsider the risks and sus-
tainability of global financial mar-
kets. How receptive to change are 
these markets and what risk is in-
volved in a market-oriented world? 
Second, Veseth presents golden 
arches globaloney, which analyzes 
the need to preserve diversity and 
what is at stake in global sameness. 
Last, and probably most impor-
tant, is the grass roots idea of globa-
loney. This idea deals with the mis-
taken notion that citizens embedded 
in processes of globalization cannot 
change their destiny. 
Although we are caught in a world 
of brown bag lunches and processed 
sandwich meats, there are still op-
portunities to call into question the 
terms that define our global world 
today. Thus, this book serves as an 
extremely valuable reference and an 
introduction to the goals of many 
activists to make a politically feasi-
ble and sustainable economic sys-
tem that is safe from collapse. 
I asked Veseth if this book was his 
own way of fulfilling his third type 
of globaloney. 
Veseth said, “In some ways yes 
… but I can’t hope for the degree of 
change like people such as Lenin. 
His change was huge.” 
Lenin or not, Veseth’s book is sure 
to get people to deconstruct the eco-
nomic and political assumptions of 
our world. 
Next time you see people with 
sack lunches, eating turkey sand-
wiches from Ziploc bags and dis-
cussing “Globaloney 2.0,” you will 
know whose ideas are sparking 
change. 
Foolish Pleasures, the University 
of Puget Sound’s annual student film 
festival, will take place tonight at 9 
p.m. in Marshall Hall. 
Beginning more than 40 years ago, 
Foolish Pleasures has been a long-
standing tradition at Puget Sound. 
In addition to the 7-10 current stu-
dent submissions that are shown 
each year, the festival also pays trib-
ute to years past by showing a hand-
ful of films from previous festivals. 
Foolish Pleasures, which is pre-
sented through a collaboration be-
tween ASUPS, Campus Films and 
Praxis Imago, seeks to provide a 
venue in which to feature student 
creativity. 
Every year, students have until the 
last week in March to write, film and 
produce their movies. Many students 
employ the services of the Tech Cen-
ter and Praxis Imago for equipment, 
assistance with filming and help with 
pre and post production. 
“The event is co-sponsored by 
Campus Films and Praxis Imago to 
bring in both film lovers, film mak-
ers and everything in between. Prax-
is deals with more of the technical 
aspects of the event as well as helps 
filmmakers create a film, while my 
department puts in more of the cre-
ative energy as well as pays the bills,” 
Shannon Wright, ASUPS Campus 
Films Chair, said. 
Films must be no longer than 
eight minutes and 30 seconds, must 
be created primarily by Puget Sound 
students (although non-students 
may be involved) and must not con-
tain sexually or racially derogatory 
terms, nudity or depictions of cru-
elty.
Films are evaluated by a panel of 
judges made up of professors and 
community members based on con-
cept, entertainment, acting, script, 
editing and sound. 
The film awarded first place will 
receive $200, second place will re-
ceive $100 and third place will be 
awarded $50. Audience members 
vote for their favorite film, which 
will receive a prize. All prize winners 
will receive “Oscar” trophies. 
Foolish Pleasures is a unique oc-
casion filled with creative energy 
and often just a little bit of glamour. 
“We make an event out of [the fes-
tival],” Bryan Sullivan, Praxis Ima-
go officer, said, “Filmmakers dress 
to impress, and we always have tal-
ented MCs and a well-educated set 
of judges.”
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Foolish pleasures film festival tonight
‘Globaloney 2.0’ sparks debates over current financial crisis
By SID GAINES
face in the first place,” one user 
said. 
The rest of the questions on 
the site include pryings of the 
timid such as, “If you could 
have an endless supply of any 
food, what would you get?” 
and “What’s your favorite 
sport?” These are surely ques-
tions that instill fear into the 
heart of anybody longing to 
ask them in real life. 
Another user explained that 
answering questions is “a way 
to … bring out the more hid-
den, per se ‘scandalous’ sides 
of you. It’s like writing an in-
depth About Me on Facebook, 
except instead of looking nar-
cissistic by writing a long, 
daunting About Me, you do 
it instead by catering to what 
people want to know.”
Formspring users care about 
their readers. God forbid a 
user ever seem “narcissistic!” 
They wouldn’t want to scare 
the reader away with “a long, 
daunting About Me.” They ca-
ter to those masses that have 
stayed up at night, wonder-
ing whether they would have 
to spend the rest of their lives 
conquering the “About Me,” or 
if the object of their queries 
would finally invent a way to 
quickly and coherently reveal 
their deepest secrets!
Formspring isn’t just about 
putting yourself out there and 
seeing how people respond; it’s 
not like a blog or a Facebook 
page. Rather, it is the self-in-
dulgent belief that, by creating 
a page where people can come 
to you, you are gifting yourself 
to the world. 
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Tradition: Puget Sound’s film festival, Foolish Pleasures, will show new films made by students, as well as films from years past.
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Debatable: Veseth’s book 
educates readers about finance.
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Coming Up: The 2010 
Senior Theatre Festival, 
which begins April 9, will 
feature four full-length 
shows, each weekend 
of April. The Arts and 
Entertainment section 
plans to interview the 
directors of each show 
before the works are 
performed. Keep an eye 
out for our feature on the 
first show, “Bug,” directed 
by senior Adam Colton. PHOTO COURTESy/MEdIA RELATIOnS
